PROLOGUE
even that child there will some day play with
human soldiers instead of tin ones. But, with it all,
the world as I see it will one day wake up to
the fact that, to quote Shakespeare, "Peace is a
conquest." That will not be achieved till material
factors are subordinated to moral and spiritual
requirements; but it will surely come. I know this
from the results of missionary work in India, in
which, as you know, both during my service, and
even more so since my retirement, I have taken the
greatest possible interest/ The old man was right.
In twelve years' time the child was fighting in South
Africa and continued to fight almost incessantly
until 1921, Perhaps the reader may have guessed
that the youngster who was playing with tin soldiers
on the peaceful Hampshire lawn in the Queen's
Jubilee year was none other than the writer. But
if the solid old grandfather was right in the one
conjecture is it not within the realm of reason and
reality that he should also be right in the other?
Is permanent World Peace perhaps even now in
sight?